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| Parlley's Lyric Companion. 


i SECOND EDITION VH GREAT ADDITIONS 
þ Fox 1787. 


A Collection of the neweſt and moſt Favorite 
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THAT HAVE BEEN SUNG, 
At the different Places of Entertainment, 
DURING THE PRESENT SEASON; 
INTERSPERSED WITH 


MASOVIC and der SONGS written on Purpoſe for 


7 * this Work, au adapted to familiar Tunes : 


önnen 18 A BB DED 
A Collection ot Toaits ind Scutiments; 
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An agreeble Aſſiſtant to the Recollecttion of the Mufical 


a Mind, and an able Companion to the convivial Hour. 
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THE ANTIENT AND HONOURABLE 
. 


O F 


FREE AND ACCEPTED MASO Ns, 
AND 
THE HONOURABLE SOCIETIES 
9 F 
ANTI-BOURBONS, 
SOORQOUGH UNTONS 
N EFT UNS SS 
INDEPENDENT FRIERYS, 
A N D 
„ 7 WW v 
TM 5 BB Ou DOK 7 
Is, WITH THE GREATEST RESPECT 
AND ESTEEM, AND THE SINC BREST WISHES 
FOR THEIR PROSPERITY, HUMBL.\ 
DEDICATE 1), 
BY THEIR OBEDIENT >ERVANT, 


R. PARSLETY, 


„. 
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ADDRESS TO THE PUBLIC. 


| \ 2ppealing to a Public, from whom ] have the moſt 
et Crs Pro mer ts of CNCOUTAgTIMECnt, It 1s unmaterial 
mn hat character I appear, as an | Author Editor, Com- 
piler, or Bookteller; tor though T may with equal 
prop! ety claun either, Ver [ e. ts * wiſh to take 
that which is moſt becoming. As a Bookſeller, I am 
rather in the tecret, and have à feeling antipathy to 
the name of Author, in which, as there is lomething 
that carries with it a tound of fad reſpectability, 1 chmee 
therctore to decline that honor. Editor is 3 pretty Lnooth - { wre< 
ampell tion, and pretents 0 VOU the Judicious rectifier * 
1 4 Oſtenfible defender of the wor! 


. 


5 1 the author. 
. WL Yo, e WG 
| He ( ompile: IS III DUCUICUIV ial For De fre more than 


tlie Dilterer Ot 285 murgs, Aid s very anten tound 
: y * - ti a 11 * 
trunm img up old 111 Hie inn canpo! N ' * and 


_ „ * 1 
— payne works th; ir ha r I. 111 cal aid 1 auch 0rs. 


Az 14 Roy tell; Fo ' C un the privilege 6 ] profitable 


applicaton of my commodrtres, and un determined no 


uns works mould be martvred by the unteeling hands 

 cheete-nonger, that t can Jignity by a new Type, to 
p01 61 1 Nu a * K. me [Yt3 es. Ilnem 18 therctore 
were med tochum no other title than that of a Book- 
eller, Iuhmit the ettor's IJ have made for their amule 


the WHDCCUON Of. 4 TREE public. 


a 0 gent cerer, fa the pets OF VATIOUS 
S 1% 4b STO FULL MS lars to che gencia! alte, 19 have 


Im 


V1 ADDRESS ro tur FUBLIC: 


In my endeavours been aTdous tr enliwen the mind hy 
un cheartul banquet, 


For the Ladies, I have caretully ſelected ſuch Songs 
as accord with their totter jentations, that u hile they 
amule by perutal, are, | hope, tree trom that oftence, 
winch is fo generally complained of in works of this 
nature, 


The Bachanalian will, Itruſt. find an enlir, ning morſe! 
for his Roty God, — The Lover be ſupplied vith a tune— 
ful lay to ſuit his Miftreſs, — The Jolly Tar is not torgot, 
either is the Soldier paſſed without Notice, — The 
[ 1bertine and Rake are ſeldom in a condition to in 


. f i ö 89 
therefore little Preparation has been made tor them. 
Thus have 1 ſupplied everw degree of ſcaſonit C pra- 


er tor fuch a treat, and beg my friends to 5211 * 
e > [1 . ; N Fac + |. 14 21 | 1 

entitully, affuring them it will keep its 5 ur ham 
imate, and though time may Wear u bout ot tatin 


it * 11] ſtill encreate the gratitude $7 
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4 * HO? the world a ho are tra! ngers to our gr: and art, 
| Ch onid off at the m. {ter\ 's that we can unpart, 
l on deondemn u hat they Know not, Nor tech the delight, 
| Artcndto my Iefton, Wh! let vou all right. 
At the ſecret you jeer, 


\\ rake a Maton you Cry 2 
here each ſhould revere, 


: And ac cc talc opmions W 
Pr. ada to be wiſe, and to gueſs tome great cauie, 


of friendſhip keep {ecrct their laws 


» Why our MECTNgs 
If x *1x7n1 you'd make. then adhere to my plan, 

And fe from your friends 3 ſincere honeſt man; 

nyoke then humanity's aid in the Ccaule, 

And the bloflmg, hat mercy Al nd charity draus. 

> his merits to weig!l 


d lum the dictates of truth to obey ; 
With 


14114114 


ith a heart ſimpathetick ſhould nature inveſt 


Him. We'll cheartull atrend with the ſceret to truſt. 


i uch be the man, and the Maſon's com plc: 
No true Maſon p A. Ars the ton: gue of decent ; 
For reads 115 good tr) A. there He TLANY thi art 77 
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but in one ere {ec pianted the fecret will dic. 


97 tp , — * 7 7 125 b * f "wt l e 3 
Lis virtue muſt cherith and blets it with fruit. 


And 1 NRonour IOTTAKE on, ee von the = 
- -w = 9 ] T5 6 | 0 1 + * ' * 41 
| 01 $973 Ooty 17 ul e to L/ . theta. "4 the 14 l's 


[hey ul mould be found at a Neon? Coniumnand. 
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watch'd my herd baſde the brook, 
® le rambled ober, the pluins 
Fic fat in von leqhueſter*d nook, 
e danc'd with nz BE md ft 
Virh Daphne many. a lt: 
l've fat beneath mn + 
Or gavly laugh'd in Cryuthias bon 'r. 


hat do vou think of - 


»* 3%s 


Mmzſtwits and f ps nave ] been ſcen, 
LV Iter*d im the Wall 5 
At galas, and at routs le been, 
And wy? with many a Belle: 
For tythe I've lie 170 
A lawver = dl for 
I've heard a kn ne, a 3 pea 
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I've heard old ſoldiers boaſt of icars, 


Reconnt rhe Ty vat rties 9 er, 


ſtile jars, 


Again revive the no 
Which long ance were ne more. 


Then round the bowl ter combat ripe, 
Lach vetUran, beld and free, 


o 5 * % 
Wo ! Q Hud. Pre nts and i 1 ire 2 | e . 


* Ls 1 1 . 1 , . 
Nos WII ti You think 01 1 


[ ve heard Loud oppofitian s tongue 
: 1 *. 45 
(or emmn the men m place, 
A _ A | 4, +* 18 « % .# . * . \ ** | is 
4 root tat ins ate Alas IO 4 
* % . n 
The Outs ne'er know dugrace 
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But Ins and Outs I difav ors, 


* A 
From taction here we Ie free, 
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} Or hond 1 \\ AY +. ail GTNCI { 95 5 11 7 
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To meet in eld ſurrounduig tocs; 
* 


In hopos chen var no more ſhalt re gu, 
To hail his native land aga: 1s 
WW here'er he goes, the deadly fight, 
Ilidſt din 1 arms and cannons Toar ; 
Ius martial ardour gives delight, 
„Till enenics tor peace implorc. 


MW 
E Wei. 


Sh. a 
Wich pride he views tins hard campaig7:5, ( 


When toils and dangers are no more, 
Of fears and wounds he ne'er complams, 
When gam he meets his native thore. 


2 


In pb, Ec. 
WEL I LT TT _u_ TM. | 
TM BS ACHANG LIAN ( 
INCE of lite we hold a {pan, 


What can nature give to man | 
Better than a flowing bowl ? 
Sparkling with the lucious ſpoil, | 
Ot the vintage ripen'd toll ; | '1 
Sight reviving to the 1oul. | 
| 


Love's a light phantaſtic God, 
Full of vam chimera's odd, 

Bacchus I thy ſhrine, adore 
Golden riches let me ſcape, 
For the ripen'd purple grape, | 
Ge me that I aſk no more. 


Fill my glafs up to the brim, 
In it every pleaſure ſu im, 
Let me gulp it, gulp it down ; 
Then I'll be a match for care, | 1 
Take what ſhape he will or dare, 


Beauty, hono ur, or a crown. . 


Betwixt me and the dreary grave, 
Not one fingle trown I'll have, 1 


Daddy Tune as thou ſhalt ſee; 


. 


of 
But when call'd by gentle tate, 
Be it ſoon or be it late 
Laughing I'll reel! home with thee. 


AMERICAN BAL HAD. 
Sevg in the ExcuanTtED CASH. 


OSTON a yankee town, fo is Philadelplua, 


Yon ſhall have a ſugar diam, and I'll have one 
myltclty. 


Vankee doodle, dnodle doo, Tanker doodle dandy, 
He doodle, doodle doo, yankee doodle dandv. 


Our ſemiam's loft her mare, and knows not where to 
had her, 


She'll ſoon come trotting by, I'll ſwear, and bring her 
tail behind her. 


1ankx Mone. E. . 


Jenny Locket loſt her pocket, Sukey SweetTins fount it, 

Devil a thing vas in the pocket, but the border round it, 
Fantec doodle; Wc; 

rt | bought a porridge-pot, and then I hought a ladle, 

Then my wite was brought to bed, and now I rock the 
cradle, 


-- * * „ * 
Yantce doodle, Sr 


AY GAY GH ATA GH AP APP UP UN WIN UP (7H IN UN 1911: UI) 
Hau by Mrs, Crouch, + he GREY BEARDS. 


YWEET rofy fleep! Oh do not f,, 
Pune tin 1057 iet (11 nis 56, 
12 


„ 
Th 1 Oer — ich grave my On may re, 
And tet iny haplets, joy lets love 


F or ee lie . theſe ang hds, 


IIis culling An ich Hits totrbid 
hen roly "eo Oh, do not fly, 
But bind ty fillet on his eye |! 
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A favourite nec Ballad, Sung by Mr. AnnowswITH, 
at the Panthcor. 


HE fails unfurl'd, the ſſip unmoor'd 
| Her courſe to ſteer—all hands on board, 
S every gale ; 
Fir Be: cy on the beach de : plores 
FE -r tailor hound to diſtant ih OFC3y 
But nouglit her tears avail. 
„ Oh crucl tate !—Ye pow 'rs above, 
ee N n as berct: ot hmm ! love 
© Who on the reſtleis deep 
„% The baiſt'rous tide muſt e brave, 
6 And mcet, perciiuance, a vat'ry grave 


Lo 
« Whit] but hve to weep.” 


Twelve months elaps 'd, when he return'd. 

Her conſtant heart with rapture burn'd. 
"Twas freed from evrv care 

For Henry's love, his heart, his fou! 

V. ctre. is need. to the Pole 


Wich A ucnt trom his fair. 


[ ] 
In we:lded blifs, they taſte delight, 
No winds diſturb, nor terms atright 
The lovely Betley's brœuſt. 
For now he makes 2 firm decree 
No more to truſt the raging fea, 
With her completely bleſt. 
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I MADRIGAL by Mr. Goobwix. 


Tuxk, For me my Fair, Qs. 


HEN Cupid firſt appears to view, 
He wears the form of Paphia's dove, 


Flis looks are meek and his words are true, 


And ev'ry thought procium's “ tis love. 


But ſoon the traytor ainis to grow 
Familiar, by familiar wiles 

vet ſtill the modett bluſh can ſhew, 
And ev'n his trowns are gentle ſmiles. 


TY 


But u hen the triumph's quite complent, 
A difterent ſhape the tyrant wears, 
Grent reafon owns the conſcious cheat, 

And vulture like, the heart he tears. 
Then join ve pow rtul ſiſters three, 

And blot the name ot lore away, 
Le“ rriendſhip be the deity, 


r or tnendihip never can betray, 


| C4 
DANS VOTRE LIT, 


Sung by Vr. Joss TONE. 
ANS VOTRE LIT, that bright parterre; 


Should Flora bloom a lilly tar, | [ 
A £tmimg jonquil I ſhould be 
To blow ({weet flower) beſide of thee. 
Dan, wotre Le, Sc. 
Or nodding in the thorny buſn. 
You droop to hide the rotes bluſh ; 
The le umbrage make of me, 
And in this breaſt you'll ſheltered he. 


Dart werre Let, Ec. 


When every flower that pants the ground, 
Throws {mules and odours all around ; 
Sweet flower I'll prove, thy faithful bee, 
And honey ſip from none but thee. 
Dan; esse. 2 E. : 4 


rr 


re. 
Suug by Mr. Iden 509 
A CHERE AMlk, mv charming fat, 
Whote tmiles can banith every care, 
In kind compaſſion ſmile on me, | 
Whote only CUTC 1s love of thee. 


Ju covers Amie, Se. 
Under ſweet friendſhip's facred name, 
My botom caught the tender flame; 
May friendſhip in thy boſom be, 
*Convertcd into love tor me. 


191 
Together rew*d, together grown, 
Oh ! let us now unite in one; 

Let pity ſoften thy decrec, 


| droop dear mid, I die tor thee. 
Mz oh rms Aue, Tc, 


rere eee 
A Farourite MA SONIC SONG. 


Tux, Rule, Britannia. 


1 1 FT HEN earth's foundation firſt was laid, 
By the almighty Artiſt's hand, 
Pas then our perfect, our perfect laws were m ade, 
Eſtablith'd by his ſtrict conunand: 
e. 
Hail, mv/terious 5 Hall, glorious maſonry , 
{nat makes us ever great and free. 


in vain, mankind tor ſhelter fought, 
In vain, from place to place did roam, 
Until from Heaven, from Heaven he was taught 
To plan, to build, and fix is home: 
Hail, myſterious, c. 
IUuſtrious hence, we date our art, 
Our works in beauteous piles appear ; 
Which thall to endlets, to endleſs time unpart, 
How worthy and how great we are: 
Hail, myſterious, Ec. 
Nor we leſs fam'd for every tie, 
By wtluch the human thought is bound; 
Love, truth, and triendſhip, and friendſhip ſocially, 
Join all our hearts and hands around : 
Hail, myſterious, &c. 
| Our 


— 


Onr actions ill by virtue bleſt. 
And to our precepts ever true; 

Te work ad ninng, admiring ſhall requeſt 
To lcara, ani our bright paths purine : 


4 n 
ali, Wi joeFiOH5y, 


Ses. 
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AXTI- BOURBON ODE, »» Mr. Gobi. 


Slow Time movement, 
EGIRT alike with rocks and toes 
B Britama's tow'ers now ſtand, 
Proud Bourbons pow*'r her ſons oppoſe, 
To lave their darling land: 
[t Britain talls tair treedom dies, 
Hark ! fancy tolls the knell, 
While mimic eccho's woetraught fighs, 
Repeat the patiing knell. 


D wick Time movement. 

But while Fame excnes to glory, 

Daſturd tear ſhail ne'er appall, 
Britain once renown'd in tar; 

Shall not from her zenith tal! 
Bonus genius fhall direct her, 

Commerce all her coffers fill, 
Auti-Bourbon zeal protect her, 

Britain ſhall be Britain ſtul. 


Fate muſt tnule, and WHO, wonder, 
When the glorious flag's unturl'd, 
While Britama's navel thunder. 
Shake at once the y. g world : 


'Tho' 


1 


Tho? combining foes ſurround her, 
All her treaſured ſtores to 1pal, 

Vain their efforts to contound her, | 
Britain ſhall be Britain fill. | 


Whilſt the hero toil enduring, 
Fraught with noile victory, 
Sein this tar*rite boon ſecuring, 
All his life is liberty: 
But when (dove like) peace deſcending, 
With a Irurel wreath m woe, | 
War's dread devaſtation ending, 
Then the all of lite is lave. 


rr 


| Favorite BALLAD of HAYDN, | 


Sg by MN GrornGEt, at FREEMASONS HALL. 
OUNG HAL called torfly, ** Rite, my dear 
Tis I your true love—can't you hear? 
Bc tapp'd and tapp'd. unpatient grown, 
Again he call*d and tad, 


«& VWhy Nancy love wont you come don 
| No, no!“ repli'd the maid. 
& The wind is bleak, the night is dark 
& Diſturbed the village watch dogs bark; 
Full five long miles for thee I've cone, 

** O'er dremy moorlands ſtray ; 
„ Riſe from thy bed and make me room, 

No, no!“ repir'd the maid. 

{ The 


1 


Then qulefi turn“! hr un the door, 
And curs'd his fate and love t riW-wire; 
but as ie turn', h-- 1-414 tic. Ke v, 
A3 tho” tocreak atrai.l : 
„ You'll not prove tine,” ture whiſper'd ſhe, — 


6 ” . — * 5 
No, no, my chumuig mad. 
- * 


Thrice kns*d the lovers, thrice the clock 

Beat on tne bell, this crov 'd the cock. 

Yet Mill right loatli was Hal to go, 
Tno' Nan 5.620774 Tre: pray'd : 

Till laughing, neigubours cried “ oh, ho!“ 
6 I&r fo my pretty maid 
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NEW, Fal 4 ral 717. by J,. (30001 IN. 


Y father toil'd tor many : year, 
To get ſome wealth for me his heir, 

And 1 took great and tpecial care, 

To tpend it eviry bit 
I loft mv friends when I grew poor, 
And as the world was halt at war, 
u ent to ſea to fight for more, 

And then fung fal de ral tit. 


T told my charming Sue that! 

Was going on board my fate to try, 

At which (poor girl) the heav'd a ſigli, 

As if her heart wou'd ſplit; 

It ſprung a leak in forrows bay, 

| took a kits and went away, 

And both her eye-pumps fell to play, 
And then fung fal de ral tit. 


While 


1 

On our firſt cruiſe the foe we ſpied, 
For glory long the bravely tried. 
But loſt her maſt at one broadhde, 

| think I ſce her vet; 
The red-hot balls did hiffing fly, 
While imoke and bullets dim'd the ſky, 
J broke a leg and loft an eve, 


And then ſung fal de ral tit. 


But now the rage of war is o'er, 
And I of gold have got good ityure, 
It I c' er meet my Sutan more, 

| Her wake I'll never quit; 
And ſtill I fay, as oft I've ſaid, 
At church we'll inſtantly be wed, 
My Sue and I will go to bed, 

And then fing fal de ral tit. 
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Roa COEUR ADFELC, 
Sung 75 the GIRI, " 8 77. E, hy Mr. Jon SON L 
Ti * E. II.. £ 2 151. 7 * 
ON COEUR, adieu, voung Lubin cries, 
1 And towards the diſtant camp. ne flies; 
Yet turns fair Annette's haus fo view, 
And fichs, von twnourne tills— how blue. 
Vion (4 4 Aen. 
;con's- brow fair Annete won 


* % * 
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Her Eur arms reflects the Un; 


1 
Nhe d en . 
Sang by Mri. Wr iar EN at Tura. 
ARK, hark ! to the found of the ſweet winding rn, 
It invites to the chace and awakens the morn;: 
Ft: Ly E.. 


Diana leads forward o'er morn ning and plains, 
While echo enraptur'd repeats the bleſt ſtrain. 


Cw 
D:ianac Er. 


While Bacchus deprives us of reafon an- wealth, 
The ſports of the field give pleature and health; 


= 


Such innocent paſtimes enftre us all jovrs, 
* M 1 1 14 1 * 
Where no butinets diſtur „no malice diſtrov's. 


% . C >? 
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Favourite AIR, /n by Mr Wirstssox, 
Ia tee ENCHANTED CASTLE. 
RAREE thew !—A nter ſhew ! hore is 10 he ſeen, 
4 A girl who would a huſband has e, uttho? fhe's but 
Uxtcen. 
Q, tiv, is thiat ſo rare a ſhew 


| av, XO f 


. — Y ' & . * # oi ' * » ! * 
mit cle — A Imiracle ! 2 lover in the urch, 


' 
*\# * 


f  Þ $# $6 * 3 I ' 
nom a Ius. v. 91 ( force a kl , E1OFre they en! 
do ©nirch. 
Q. Gr, was tir fo rn hams. 


1 
A raree ſne w A rarec ficw W myſel can ben cxpHin, 
A femate, who, once deceived, ſtill ventures once agu. 
O, fay, is that fo rare d liew 
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Our heuck nov turn round; C 
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FLATS TI. oy sou. 
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] l GI / * . * 5 1 * * * * 
I unte can change the true love ot mvſonl : 
A a 14 | — 5 5 * | 5 9 54 , 1 i * 
A ö 1 Wee Hin 9% | = fi; we Til "CIT / oO) {3 tif * 
A 11 | 4 * * rl, s 2 [ i | 4 * * 3 5 5 "IE 1 * * 4 
WHEY * 5 1177 x v ö . 11 
« 114 5 Cl L : f11 1 . £ * *} 4 4 ” — * * | I * 
| + * 1 d 0 ne wank ! OY £% * : "I +1 3 _—— 4 : . 
A * e 4 144 1 BYE 11917181 rrein 14 ane 110 Ant 01 \ Uliig 
FRI 1 . "0 33 W 
Farewell to old E ngland; dear Mary aclicu. 
F —— \ TE * - * ® 1 | . 17 973 
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V . P! IK Dear von weer Nume on tlie deck 2 
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Nur man love-knots on the top | have mace; 


While gallen Hupannucs at chest ers have plax'd: 
Their 


— 


— 


—— —e— — 2 — 


Ens 1» 


And dawn 4 nc: 
With raptures it kes his affections to burn, 
Att ! changes adieu g 


A Favourite MASO NIC 


E ſons of t 
Wha: 
He ſtrengthe 8 tl 

ud the naked he choaths 


„ 


Their {ports are ho paſtime, but forrow to me, 
My mind is more happy in ſighing to thee. 

More happy by tar when I am thinking of vou; 
Fot the hope ot return takes the ſting trom adieu. 
the hope of return's all the joy of a tar, 
Tis his compais, his helm, his guide, and his ſtar, 
Bs AER on his bolom the moment he {ails, 


1g nights, and quicken's light gales .: 


The dull midnight watch u tends limpins away, 


nope on his. mind with the day : 


nto——welcome return. 


5 ONGC. 
Tos, Mall aerry Tree. 


Science, impatient to learn, 
S Meant by 


* * , 
1 \\ CAR, he S 1) ks 


1 3 1. PE . 
AJ th Al Viel 1 AMatonry, 


Matchlcls wis he who founded thee, 


And thou, like hun, mmortai ſhall be. 


Walks. on the 
And tpurns the wild paſſions of folly and youth. ; 
Tue computs and 2 re all hi. 


And his ultimate ob 


level of honour and truth, 


his Frailtics repro\ 
' 1 
t is brotheriv love. 


$ > 
% 


a Naton vou here may diſcern : 
light to the b lind. 
is a friend to mankind. 


1 

The temple of Knowledge he nobly doth raiſe, 
Suppurtcd by Wildom, and Learnuig his bate ; 
Vhen rear and adori'd, firength and beanty unite, 
And neviews the ter ftructure with conſcious delight, 


With Fortitude bleis'd, he's a ſtranger to fea; +, 
And govern'd by Prudence, he courtigufly too; 
Till Temperance ſhews him the port of Criterit, 
Aud Juitice unaſk'd, gives the tign of content. 


Inſpir'd by his feelings, he bounty imparts, 
For Charity ranges at large in our hearts; 


And an indigent brother reliev'd from his woes, 
Feels a pleature interior to him who beſtons. 


Thus a Maſon I've drawn, and expos'd to your view, 
And truth mutt acknowledge the figure is ture; 


Then members become, let's be brothers and friends. 
There's a Secret remanmg, will make vou amends. 


eee erer ee 


ed E K. 
Sung by Irs. ur YR. 


OW all the groves, in verdure gas, 
Are deck*d to hail the fpring : 


O'er fleecy care ſecurely play, 
The birds melodious ting. 
Ye blooming nymphs and jocund ſu airs, 
Aflemble round this tree, 
And join with me in ruſtic ſtrains, 
To praiſe, the laſs of Dee, 
* To fra: „ Se. 


Whilc 


Wet 


While fragrant odours fill the air 
Wae nate It YORUET grove ; 
And there v th rural ſports prepare 
To hal her queen of love ; 
Then come ye nymphs, and jocund ſwains, 
Aſſemble round this tree, | 
And join with me in ruſtic dance 
To praite the laſs ot Dec, 


To praiſe, Cc. 


The while you tune the merry reed, 
We'll lead the dance with glee . 
Like graces on the queen of have. 
Our hearts from envy free; 
In ruſtic, ftrans we'll eve: prove 
Atlemble round this trec, 
That nymphs with joy, and ſuains with love 


All praite the lats ot Dee, 


All pri: a S 


rr 


A SONG, & Ar. Goopwts, 


OCUND ſummers on the verge, 
] New-born leaves adorn each ſpray, 
Boreas channts cold winter”s dirge, 
While zephyr uſhers in the May. 


See profuſely Flora ſpreads. 
2 flow'rs of faireſt die, 
As tacſe flow*ret beauty fades, 


And youth will like the ſe og 


St : 8 


19 I 
Surg by Mrs. Crovca, in the HEIRESS. 


OR tendernets framed in life's earlieſt day, 
A paren:'s ſoft ſorrows to mine led away; 

The leſſon of pity was caught from her eye, 

And e'er words were my own, I ſpoke in a figh. 


The nightingale phmdered, the mate-widow'd dove, 


The warbled complant of the ſuffering grove, 


To youth as it ripened gave ſentiment new, 
The obje& till changing, the ſympathy true. 


Soft embers of paſſion, yet reſt in the glow ! 

A warmth of more pain may this breaſt never know ! 
Or it too indulgent rhe bleſſing I claun, 

Let the ſpark drop from reaſon that wakens the flame. 


ET YO CO LP AP UP UN UV UN UN: UP UN: URS UP UN UP) UN): UN UN N11 


MY DADDY O. Sung by Mrs. MarTv®. 
Y DADDY O was very good, 
To make me fine he ipared no money, 
And ſerap'd up filler all he cou'd, 
Hud wit to make his Jane look boany ; 
My cap it came trom Aberdeen, 
In hlken gown I bri'ly flaunted. 
Tho“ ail 1 alk 4 waz mine 1] wean, 
Yet my ha, heigh, heigh, ho ' 
O! did plainly thew, 
There was ſome thing clic poor Jenn) wanted. 


Blyth Jockey O, upon his mare, 
Adoon the del his hora rang f\wee*ly, 
P retented at ny cet, the hare, 
That oe the wild thyme run to featiy ; 


IS. ---* | Jz me 


( 0 ] 


James brought a noſegay for my hrcaſt. 
And myrtie thps hiniſelf had plauted ; : 
Gay Sandy too a lavrecks neſt. 
Fet, Ore 
Young Patie O. his dog fo weel, 
(an dance, they fav, he's worth a guinea, 
I lavehing prais d hs twa-legg'd reel, 
And Pate cri'd. he's thine ſu ect Jenny: 
An to our tare 4 gan'g aua, 
Gued troth | thought myl1clt enchanted, 
But tho” they'd gi me all I 1a, 
Tee, S. 
Sae faftly O, I veſter night, 
The moon to kind awhile kept hlinkir g, 
Srale out my ane true-love to meet, 
Yet on tahe love I teil to thinking, 
The ruitling leaves encreaſe my tears, 
A tovt-ttep talls, mv botom panted ; 
Oh, joy ! my Willy now appears. Ir, C.. 
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LONkG@T LIVE TT HE KI-N G. 
Sang by Mr. ISCLEDOSN. 
EJOICE, Britannia's ſon's rejoce ! 
Sound the trumpet, ttrike the |yre, 
To tongs of triumph race your voice, 
With heart and hand let all conipire. 


Long live the king, Sec. 


Long live the king long live the king 
Long live the king, this iſle to bleis, 
Max every vear neu bletſings bring, 
Mn 17 every hour his joys enereaſe. 
Iu 


* 


45 


„ 
E. vain sſſiſſins raiſe the hand 
Ag inſt the facred royal breaf, 
The genius guardiun of our land, 
Tus pointed ſteel will hill arreſt. 


Britannia, hear a people 's yore ! 
nner Ze e. (icorge, prolong 11s reign, 
So Mall thy oy al ton's reibe. 


N * 5 * 4225 91 9 * Doc «oh 
And trcaton aim her hatt my 4 
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HEN Bacchus offers roty int, 
W Ere I retute the buon, 
Bright pherbus beam thall cenie to thine, 

On tummers gaudy noon. 
( hen path the goblet round, 
Tien puth the goblet round, 
For forrows tude, 


? V4 RT” | 
\\ Une C41 true. 


Where {oC JOV'S ; Dot. 


If Cypria's queen to crown my joy, 
Beſtous a nymph diene; 

I'll then renounce each nie joy, 

| : And mingle le with wine 


— — 


* N He 7 OO te [ FO/ 12, CE. * 


While wine by day iliail drown nm ces 
In love the night 1˙¹ pas ; 


Am when the rcie at nora appears, 
Wu reafhume my glats. 


So”, 


WE ">. 1 goddet. FOMMHils e 
" * 
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YANCY, A New S$0%6.—The word. by M.-C 


NV longer let Venus o'er beauty preſide,. 
Ii Fancy that reigns in her ſtead ; 


Ev'ry eve ot its own can a be auty provide, 
'Tis by Fancy her vortry's are led. 


Shall the fair, on whom nature's beſtou d all her pon en, 
Be alone the delight ot niankimd 7 

What avail all thoſe beauty's that ** as 2 133 
To a lover, who always is blind ? | 


Of what ever compleetion his miſtreſs may be 
Or tho” aokward and clumſey her air, 
Not a ſingle detect can a lover c'er tec, 


For Fancy has figured her fair. 1 


Tho' her voice ſhou'd reſemble a trumpet when crack't, 
And for harmony diſcord produce, 

A lover may fancy it muſic in fact, 
When once he ot Fancy make's uſe. 

Then let Venus no longer of beauty be queen, 
Nor call beauty a regular face— 

Nor to that add a delicate ſhape, air, or nen, 
For Fancy w " alter the caſe. 

Thus how happy the ſex, fince Fancy 's their friend, 
And now wrinkles for dimples may pals ; 

The dominion of Venus is now at an end, 
Let Fancy provide you a laſs. 


WI: UP UP: UP UP UDP) UP UN: UP: eee 


T evill not have you, a a NEN SONG.—The words by AF. Co 


VE been flattered and ry by twenty gay ſwains, 
And w:th c.utun 2veide K heir art; 
| To 


. 
$4 
1 


1 


To win me each ſtrives to outvie with great pains, 
And to find out the way to my heart, 

The ſerious, the pert, and libertme rake, 
Each has ſome new maxim in view ; 

But when once it is aſked, it a huſband I'll take, 
Then { anfxer, 1 will not have vou. 

The captain may hut and look big at a peace, 
When ſecure may the putriot flevp ; 

The clergy think miracles never vill ccate, 
And old maids for an offer (w©2y weep. 

But the girl who beftows both her hand and her heart, 
And whote virtue and honour 1s true ; 

Till ſhe fees him the loves, ſhou'd declare without art, 
Believe me I will not have you. 


The coxcomb, the cit, or the amorous ſpark, 
Each a partner to ſuit them may find ; 

And bcheve me good Sir, I'll not hve in the dark, 
But will wed with the man to my mind : 

His fortune my fancy can happily trace, 
which, when realized once I can view, 

If he aſks me the queſtion but with a good grace, 
My aniwer ſhall be, I'll have you, 
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A Favourite A IR, 2, Mr. DisDzx. 
HI>, this, my lad, is a ſoldier's life— 
He marches to the ſprightly fife, 


And in each town to ſome new wite 


Swears he*l] be ever true 
He's here; he's there, where is he not? 
Variety's his envied lot, 
He cuts, drinks, ſleeps, and pays no ſhot, 
And folks the loud tatteo. 
CalPd 


0 


dent to face his country's foes, 
F.C tcats ot ful domeſtic woes 
He uc Hu, and boldlly goes 
To earn of tame his due, 
Religion., liberty, and fas, 
Ben dis are and his countre's cande : 
For tlieic thro” dangers, without pauſe, 
He tollow 5 the Lou Tt tOo0. 


And it at laſt in honowr's wars 
He earns his thare of danger's ſcars, 
Still he teels bold, and thanks his ſtars 

| He's no worle fate to rue. 
At Chelfea, free from toil and pain, 
He weilds his crutch—points out the flain—- 
And in fond fancy once agam 

Follows the loud tattoo. 


DDr 


A NEW FAVOURITE: SONG. 
Sung by Miss Rod ANEZINI, in Richard Canr de Lien. 


lik merry dance ] dearly love, 
For then Collette thy hand I teize, 
And preis it too whene'er I pleate, 
And none can tee, and none reprove : 
Then on thy cheek quick bluſhes glow, 
And then we whiſper ſoft and low, 
Oh! how I grieve ! you ne'er her charms can KNOW , 


She's tweet fifteen, I'm one year more, 
Yet ſtill we are too young, they ſay, 
But we know better, ſure, than they, 
Yo'rh {hould not liſten to threeicore ; 
And 


11 


And Pm reſolv'd I'll tell her fo, 
When next we whutper ſoft and low, 
Oh ! how I grieve | you ne'er her charms can know. 


9 UP) UP UP UN LN WP UP NL UP UN UV UN UN UP UN WY UN: UN: UN Ut 


G N. 


Tun, 4 Cobbler there cas. 


O know Jack I was always fond of a ſight, 
do to London ſet off by the coach over night, 
I pack*d up my cloaths and determined to go, 
For I ne'er iunmy days yet had feca Lord Nlavor's ſhew, 
Derry, down, &':. 
All the night as we rattled along in the mail, 
My noddle being prim'd with good Notingham ale; 
I dreamt of the fight, crymg, © Bravo, my lad!“ 
Tul the paflengers thought 1 was certamly mad. 
Derry, deus, Se. 
To London fine town I was brought in a crack, 
And in leſs than an hour I with'd myſelf back; 
For would you but believe it, as I am a ſinner, 
The king had ſent orders to ſtop my Lord's dinner. 
Derrr, go tun, TT 
To ftop all their marching to Weſtminſter Hall, 
And inviting the law yers to come to the ball; 
But in truth *twas no harm for ſhaking their fect, 
< CGoulddoliile good if they'd nothing to cat. 
Derry, down, &. 
Amelia they told me, had taken her leave, 
And the people tor form take were ordered to grieve ; 
To ſhut up Guildhall, not a mortel to cat, 
dv I loſt a fine tight, and the cit) a treat. 
Derry, dona, C. 
Px 
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But ta town a I came with a view to be merry, 
2 determin'd to ſtay till her Highneis they'd bury ; 
Dan't you think it was wiſe ſuch a journey to ſtrole, 
To fee an old woman put in a dark hole. 

Derry, down, Wc, 
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SPRING a favourite Ballad, by Mr. (z00DWIN. 


ASTE, Oh hafte ! ſweet ſummers coming, 
Budding trees will ſoon be blooming, 

On cach bloſſom birds will ſing, j 

To uther in approaching ſpring ; | 

While each warbler fings elate, | 

E'ery one has got his mate; | 1 

Pleature crowns the fleeting day, 41 


Haſte, Oh haſte ! be bleſt as they. 


Valentine has paſt his ſeaſon, 
Nature ſmiles inſpir'd by reaſon, 
oy unfurls her glaring zone, | | 
And love reſumes his regal thror.e ; 
Angry boreas now ſubſides, 
Zephyrs in his ſtead preſide, 
Fancy laughs, and Hope looks gay. 
Haite, Oh haſte ! be bleſt as they. 


Flara decks the lofty mountain, 
And the margin of each fountain 
Whiltt the ſtream in amoruus play, | 
Purloins a kiſs and ſteals away: f 
Bees in queſt of honey rove, j 
Ev'ry flow'r they greet with love, 
And thro” gariſh ſcenes they ſtrus, 
Haſte, Oh haſte ! be bleſt as ther. 


Strange 13 


1 7 
Strangers to the dawn of ſorrows, 
Ev'ry ruftic hails the morrow, 
And o'er hillocks wet with deus, 
Drives ſportive lambs and bleating ewes, 
Whiltt the milk-maid's o'er the plain. 
Sweetly chaunt ſome paſt'ral (train. 
Liiconmg eccho mocks the lay. 
Haite, Oh haute! be bleſt as they. 


Am'rous ſwains are fondly preſſing, 
Bluſhing nymphs by fighs confetng, 
Till each vouth with tweet ſurpriæc, 
En read his auer in her eyes: 
Fach exchange a mutual kits, 

Cupid pounts.the path to bliis, 
Hvmen = taper lights the way, 
Haſte, Oh haſte! be bleſt as they. 
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A New BACHANAUELLAN SOX bs. 
Tuxr, Fu a hear'y goody Fellorv. 
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Neither Neptune, or Union, or Son of the Sun, 
But praiſes my conduct at Bacchus's tun. 


I care not for all the dull mycreants of ſtate, 
Here's a bumper to Sal, and another to Kate; 
With women, dear women, ſuch moments I pals, 
Recruited, reliev'd, by a full ſparkling glats. 


To friendſhip and mirth I my time coniecrate, 
Can a ſtoic do more, that the knee bows to fate; 
Not the friend of dull care can my maxims controul, 


Surrounded by friends, and a full flowing bowl. 


To figh, pine, and languiſn, is want of good ſence, 
Twill be the ſame thing boys, an hundred years hence 
Here's a toaſt to old England, to cloſe my deſi gn, 
Here's another to Bacchus the great God of w inc. 
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; - wow ve On TD BY Win Tas os » 
Sung by Mr. IxcLE DO. 


Y hearts ſoft emotions admit no diſguiſe, 
To cheat the poor nymphs of the plain, 
For the patſions I feel is confeis'd by my eyes, 
And love ſhews the wound of the fwain. 
| And love, Se. 


Would you know all the magic that lives in her mein, 
By which my fond heart ſhe has won; 
Go take (like the grecians) each beauty that's feen, 
And comprize all their graces in one ; 
Then wonder like me at the pleaſure traught Bet, 


And wear the ſoft chain of the lovely Brunette, 
The 


11 


The wandering kidlings that ſport on the hills, 
Leave their browſing to liſt to her lay, 

She charms the ſwift courſe of the murmuring rills, 
And arreſts the bright chariot of day; 

The winds ſtop enraptur d to lift to my Bet, 

And gratefully fan the accompliſh'd Brunette. 


| Had I all the wealth ftern avarice ſought, 

'Y When he ravaged the glittering mine ; 

Had I all the treaſures that craeſus had bought, 
The gems, wy tweet girl, ſhould be thine ; 

But trifles like theſe are diſpiſed by my Bet, 

For merit alone wins the lovely Brunette. 


F 


CONTRADICTION, A Nrw So. 
TYHIULUIS was tender, young and fair; 
Poſſeſſing many virtues rare: 

One gift ſhe had which crown'd the reſt, 
With contradiffior ſhe was bleſt. 
have heard ſay that m a woman 
This gift is not at all uncommon: ; 
And thus they tarmfh ladies glortes. 
Et upon men to tell fuch ſtories * 
do if my tong 
Should lead me wrong. 
I'm open to canviction : 
iS But nothing in lite 
4 Is lu {weet to a wit =, 
As a little conrrad:&:00; 


Many a female I have known, 
Both ald and young, and fur, and brow: 
When to the brown 1 lay they're tv 
They couttadtet not, I declare 

| 1 


* 
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When to old 1 fay they're young, 
Ther ſtill arc mute, and hold their tongue. 
en ceale henceforth 1 pray to blanc 
Fa. la I L reit e e a? {11 Ulle ; 

| think my 101g 

Ma lead me wrong, 

But I'm open conviction 
[ll grant i wile 
| 0. weeten e. 


\ Utt! antral 47.0%. 
Ns +0 hills tus my ſtorx, 
h 14.25 her ſpouſes pride and glor; 
ther Af tal! fat one day, 
„e little angel, he did ſay, 
bis RO is hardly done enough); 
ot done, cned Phillis, in a huff 
There's no ſuch thing as pleating you, 
Jay 'n, done quite through and through. 
Perhaps mY tong 
Has led me wrong, 
But I'm open to conviction * 
No man in lite 
Should debar a wite, 
From alittle contrad:dt:o1. 
He can d his Phillis to be quiet, 
But he uas bent upon a riot: 
ge it up my dear, ſaid he, 
And 1 maintain 'tis done, cried the : 
Away, tor fear of further ſtrite 
Sneak'd he, and left alone Us wife, 
Zut the good man was hardly gone, 
When Phillis fell into a twoon. 
Now if my ſong 
Has led me wrong, 


* 
1 ' 


* 


7 0 0 
Jin open to convictions : 
But nothing m lite, 
Is to dear to a wite, 
A 3 1 little Cntr ad Y 0 —_— 


A ſudden ſhrick! The neighbours fl, 


And to rettore her now they try. 
The huſband's cal!'d— That's no rcliet. 


a What can be done ?*—He's all in grief! 
> Oh! thc damn'd half-done fil, he cncs : 
65 At chis bis Phillis op'd her eyes. 


"The fith was gu Gone——out (he roar'd ; 
And thus poor Plallis was re ſtor'd. 


Vou find my iong 


Not very wrong, 
No longer *tis à fiction; 
For here a wife 
'E brought to lite 
| 
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ittle contradictions 
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A Favourite MASONIC SONG. 

13 L N E . Att i Fir, o 

RISE, and blow thy trumpet, Fame 

Free Matonry aloud proclaim, 

To realms and worlds unknown : 

Tell them of mighty David's ton, 


The wite, the matchleſs Solomon, 
Priz'd far above his throne. 


The ſolemn temple's cloud-capt towers, 
TH aſpiring domes are works of ours, 
By us thoic piles were rails d; 


Tlien 


BE 


Then bid mankind with ſongs advance, 

And through th' ethereal vaſt expanie, 
Let Maſonry be prais'd. 

We help the poor in time of need, 

The naked cloath, the hungry feed, 
"Tis our foundation ſtone ; 

We build upon the nobleſt plan, 

For friendſhip rivets man to man, er three times. 
And makes us all as one. 


Still louder, Fame ! thy trumpet blow; 

Let all the diſtant regions know 
Free Maſonry is this : 

Almighty Wiſdom gave it birth, 

And Heaven has fix'd it here on earth, 
A type of future bliſs 
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BARTHOLOMEW FAIR. 
Sung by Brother DELAHOx, at the Anti-Bourbon Lodge 


OME lovers of frolic fo gay, 
Come haſte to Bartholomew Fair; 

We wiſh ev'ry moon bronght the day, 

That affords us fuch mirth and good cheer : 
There's black-puddings that ſweeten the ais, 

With faufages already done; 
And pancakes—come eat if you dare, 

With pigs ready fry'd by the ſun. 


_Befides innumerable other objects, ſuch as heroes, kings, 
jack-puddings and rope-dancers ; here's punch with 
his vexerable company of comedians, juſt arrived tron 
the theatre in the Haymarkete—ſhow em in there. 
Fais'd 
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Fand Dunftall and Vaughan are here, 
Walk in if you'd laugh and grow fat, 

Shnter beats e'ery booth in the fair, 
Here's Punch with his Whittington's cat: 

With ſalt-box and fiddles fo fweet, 

| And trumpetters trum ping ſo loud; 

1 And drummers with vehement beat, 

a To deaten the loitering croud. 


Haha! Haha! Haha! Haha! — Step forward, ſtep 
forward—the whole bill of the ay ky og and 
Warner, Yates and Shuter—Haha ! Haha — Haha 
Juſt agoing to ſhow away, without lots of time 01 
hindrance of buſineſs, the famous panther mare, 

ntlemen, the lion, the jackall, the hon's provider 
— Haha ! Haha! Haha! 


|» Here he comes, by your leave, have a care, 
Behold Mr. Fribble compleat ; 
How gently he ſteps from his chair, 
No doll from a band-box fo neat : 
In papers his locks are confin'd, 
He excels a preciſe City beau; 
He's tinſel'd before and behind, 
Like wax-work deſign'd tor a ſhow. 


Ward 2 mercy, what an intolerable croud is here; what 
| Shuter's booth the other fide of the fair; though I 
muſt conteſs I am paſſionatly fond of his performance, 
| yet the fatigue of getting a-croſs will certainly over- 
come me—©O la! don't puth fo—lI wiſh ſome great 
ſturdy fellow would take me up in his arms, and carry 
me a- croſs that extravagant wide kennel ; I'm afraid I 
thall ſtep ſhort, and dirt my white ſilk ſtockings—O la ! 
don't puth ſo. ; 


* 


A foreigner 
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A foreigner's next on the hit, 

With a pigtaii the length of this back : 
He has cambrick to cover his fait, 

But for ſhirt muſt have crib'd an old tack : 
With his rollops and rags meganzeel 

And his waiftcoat's all cover'd with lace ; 
He's dance trom ius calt to his heels, 

But marquis you read in his tace, 


O be gar, vat is me ſee yondare : O dere be de black on 
vire, and de Jack vid the falt box—O vere is my 
countrymans dat danced the gentlemans out ot 10 
much monies; me ſhou'd be very glad to fee him dance 
upon the rope, you much glader to fee him hang by it 
—O Diable! dere be grand man vid de teather in 
his cap. Mary, Mary, u here are you nov — Come 
who's for hedge ſtake, chiſcake, or biſcuit; meh wn 
vour mouch like a brik bat, run down your thront has 

wheel-barrow, and wind round a preity maid s wit 
Ike 2 tam Ot w hip cord . Marv, Mary, here are YOu 
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No danger from him Sukes tears, 


He t 
Lord, Su, 'tis fatigueing to ſtay, 
hate ſo much crouding and ſhoving ;; 
The per ple Lord what will they tay, 
To Ke i415 LOWGEt LK 1 fo loving. 
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Here's a clean cap and hindkerctiet put on to-day ; lord. 


ir, thcy*re 10 monftrouty rumpled and tumbled, 1 
11} 


(Aw. much in 
PUT - 
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Ws 
public ; if you chuſe to drink a glaſs of wine in private 
dir, I'm your humble ſervant. 


Old jealouty brings up the rear, 

With a ſparkling young wife by his fide ; : 
'The gallantift youth in the fur, 

Might be proud of 1o lovely a bride : 
Such temitry, tweetneſs, and grace, 

Give thouſands delight and ſurprize ; 
But Oh! how their joy muſt increaſe, 


Y When her withes they read in her eyes: 


wy 


What the devil did I come here for. Make haſte, 

Viſtreſs, cut off thoſe tx yards of ribbon—1 could have 

fold a whole piece in the time See, huſſey, there's a 

young teJlow ſtares at you— Make haſte, I fay— Well 

thank god, I have got to the hoſpital gate; and if ever 

| come here again, inay I be made a Rar lem Cuckbold, 
„tor all rhe tools in the tar to laugh at mic. 
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A NEW FRIAKS SONG, g N.. 
Tuxr, Perry down, Tc 


HE Friars of old, either. black, u bite, or grey, 

To drinking were. much more inclin'd than to pray; 

'Fh : |. } ch” 1 by - * ry 5 7 | i 11 18 | +1 * p » v7" 
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Put tceim'd pious abroad by the u ay ot decorom:. 


= bo — 
Derry do:;. n, Ce. 


The ſweer pretty Nuns with their red roty gills, 
Prev ſmack'd as they took off their atternoon Illis; 
heir bellics were round of thoſe ſanctified finners, 
Fo prove they lov'd taſting much lets than good dinners. 
Derry deten, To 
U | Du: 
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Our Order of Friars like them may appear, 
In re "on to kind beauty, and joy-gwmng cheer ; 
Yet without their hypocrity, let us be tound, 
And m triendth-p umte, as the bumper goes roun id, 
De, "Y do tou, Wc 


duint Bacchus our patron, our banquet ſupplies, 
Ain} Momus, he thil makes good humour arie ; 
Then the toatt it goes round with beauty and love, 
\nd ev ry diitmetion of plcature we prove. 
Derr * dont ', Se 


No bare-footed bretheren here vou will find, 
he Friars who do ſo but hum bug the mind; 
All fach unpolitions we chute to decline, 
Fo be hearty and honeſt is all our delign. 
Derry dotvn, QS. 


O ar hearts are ne'er troubled with conciences qualms, 
A heart that is honeſt defies tuch alarms :; 
Bur each jolly Friar the time to prolong, 
Wul tell a good tale, or will ing you a ſong. 
Derry. don, E 
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A NEW HUNTING SONG, 3y V. J. E/; 


Trxeg, Bright Phoebus, Wc, 


1 HE ſound of the horn has been heard from afar, 


And the ſportſmen tor mirth, and for health now 


prepare ; 
With ſhouting around how the welkin reſounds, 
"Tis the hunters delight, "tis the muſical hound ; 
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Hark ! Hark ! ts the chorus, the game in View, 


O'er meadows and fields, o'er mountains and racks, 
How enger they fl at.er Rart, hare, or fox; 

No danger they think of, "tis joy and delight, 

1 And the joys of the day give a zeſt to the night. 

F ach flugard, cs 


The chace being o'er, each free hearty ſoul, 

| The ports ot th day now repett o'er the bowl 5 
Ten jowwler and bowler, are call'd forth 1gain, 
Their praiſes exalted in no little train, 


The chorus at 17 ht 1s the bottles int Dene, 
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JIENN I. A Netw Pas TroRAL BATLLab. 
By Miſs E. SMITH, of NORWICH. 


Tusk, Ho fweet's the Love that mects return. 


HEN firſt young Jenny caught my fight, 
. * My boſom beat with new delight, 
And every wood and every grove, 
Re-ecchocd with the voice of love; 
No bonny hiſs that I can tee, 
do dear as Jenny is to me. 


When e'er the lavrock's oa the wing, 
Aud in the morn.ag's heard to ling, 


F 2 I think 


11 


I think ber voice ſalutes my cr, 
do tweet, ſonorious, and clcar ; | 
| No bonny laſs that I can tre, d 
f! So dear as Jenny is to me. | 


For flow?rs oft J have trac'd the vaic, 
And twine the roſe with lillies pale, 
he ſcented pink ot vi'let blue. 


* 1 * = 1 . * 
Wirth others of each varied hue ; 


q * * _ „ 
| et none fo beautiful I tee, | 
Or wett as Jenny. 18 tO ne. : 
: 
rome ſhe's kindiy zwe her. hand [ 
> me ines KINGLY Lade 1er Hand. 7 
Alu fei are gone, my Joys expand > 


, o 70 , ; 
Ar bemen's fine the now Is mme, Y 
XI raptures ſurely are dome: | 
7 


enny is to me. 
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A NEW BACHANALIAN 5ONG 
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Well atteſted by authors, const Lant uh mart! 

Tne high ro id to ple Uures. a bottle and bowl, 
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Ard adwvuce cm to tale the efle s of good » we 3 
Then 


19 
Their notion fo ſordid wou'd vaniſh away, 
And reaſon triumphant their efforts repay. 
S. 1 taſte en. "ON 
There's the lawyer who's wiſdom conlifts in his fee, 
In his brief wou'd ye think it, talks boldly of me; 
When pleading a cauie I can fee hum repine, 
' For want of a taſte of the juice of the vine. 


Sung ta, 2 e "em, SE. 
There's the preſt in the pulpit is horridly vext, 
hectuiſe he can't utter good punch for his text; 
Tho” before he begins to enlivden his mind, 
A bumper he drinks for the good ot mankind. 
NY, ng tafle it and try it, TOC, 


The high road to 5 caſure s a fu. I Hatuing 30. 


There's the grave looking man, 3 phyhciun I mean, 
Tis I cam excel hum in curing the ſpleen; 
\Vith port and good claret I'll only prevail, 
A pretcription from Bacchus I'm ture cannot tail 
, VER 8 2 Co 
DAE e ity CW” et 2 
Ye ſoelooking wits, who can follies diſcern 
— — 7 
* Borough Unions”? attend, from a moraliſt learn; 
With friends and good liquor I alwavs am tree, 
Even Solomon tippl'd, then why ihou'd not ue? 
YET. taſte its CWC 
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A PARODY: ovche BRUNE FT Es 
0 hide the warm with of my heart L diſpiſe, 
For a bumper I love it is plain, 
P the jolly God! Bacchus, I ne'er will diigune, 
My ſchtunents due to chunpaigne: 


Vnen 
elt TY 
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When a few honeſt fellows together are met, 
']! roiz a halt-pint to my lovely Brunette. 
What magic there is in a bottle to know, 
Y ou muit come and partake of a flaſk ; 
It ariſes the ſpirits, and makes the face glow, 
V gods let me have a full caſk : 
When zrm'd from the tavern I'm ne er known to fret, 
For boluty 1 ſteer to my charming Brunette. 
As 1 wander from tavern, to GN along, 
The ladies I niet in my way 
Can never detam, tho? kind in their ſ>1g, 
From my bottle a moment to ſtay : 
I haſte to my friends, and I take a good wet, 
Then trip away prim'd to my charming Brunette. 


The miſer may boaſt of his hoarded up ſtore, 
At his riches I'll never repine ; 
The principal thing that I with in my pow r, 
Is my love, and my friend, and good wine : 
I'd kits and ſhake hands, and I'd drink and not fret, 
While bleſs*d with my bumper, my friend, and Brunette. 
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the DELICATE FAIR, by M/s Witsox. 
Tuxk, And did you not hear of @ jolly young waterman, 
Own in the meadows, when lambkins are playing all, 
Sweet is each protpect and charming each icene ; 
Celia was finging with a voice like a niglitingale, | 
of alt rural beauties ſhe only was un : 
T blooming tace it look'd fo br ettily, 


A and vhen ſhe talk' d, the talk d T wary; 
So happy each motion, 10 grace each: 


Sure there nei CT 45 lcen IU 2 Ge! 1d te! "Py UT. 


I found 


r 
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found in my boſom my heart was a dancing too. 
Cupid had thot me as fore as a gun; 
In every refpect ſhe was ſo enchanting too, 
Her countenance it was as bright as the tun : 
Then the approach'd fo kind and readily, 
She ſtagger d me ſo that I could not ftand ſteadily ; 
So happy each motion, fo graceful each air, 
dure there never was teen tuch a delicate tair. 


I tried to ſpeak to her, but O! how I faulter'd then, 
I dar'd not look up to her black piercing eye; 
But Cupid afhited, and foon I was alter'd then, 
| prets*d and I kits'd, till I made her comply: 
Then how the talk'd of love to prettily, 
Each expreſſion was ſo wittily ; 
So charming her motion, ſo graceful her air, 
Sure there never was ſeen ſuch a delicate tair. 
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S TREAP HON aw SV i V-L A. 
A New Duxrr. 
Tv NE, Contented all Day. 


> TREPHON. 
OME Svlvia let's haſte to the fweet ſmiling grove, 
And lt to the linnets or fond coomg dove; 
The teaton invites us, all nature is gay, 
The flowers are blooming, and cheertul the day. 
. SYEVIA, 
My lambs will be loſt ſhould their ſhepherdeis ſtray, 
Befide the fond wanton I love to tee play; 
They tport on the green with to tprightly a grace, 
It a tolly would be other proſpects to trace, B 
vou 


f 
gp 
; 
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STREPHOXN. 
Von doubt of my love, if you think I mean harm, 
Al; hunour thall never thy boſom alarm ; 


The twam who could beauty, and virtue betray, 
Deterves not to breath, or enjoy the bright day. 


SYLVILA. 
Such ſentiments ſurely each maid muſt approve, 
And in kind return grant the ſhepherd her love; 
Reclind on yon bank, the day we may pats, 
And view how the daifies enamel the grals. 


BOTH. 


When honour and love thus together unite, 


How ſweet is each tranſport, how ſweet the delight; 


Each tender impreſſion the joy does improve, 
And youth is the feafon for rapture and love. 


eee 


The SORRQVWS of WERTER, by a very young Lad 


TuxkE, Gaurdian Auge! | 
ATE my ſorrows, now increaſing, 
What alas! ſhall Werter do? 
Nothing cheerful, nothing pleaſing, 
Gloomy fantoms I pertue : 
O! my Charlotte, ever reigning 
In this boſom ſo ſincere, 
Tis you alone, can eaſe my moan, 
Baniſh all my grief and care. 


Thou, from virtue never ſwerv eing, 
Can alas! give no relief 
Stricteſt 8 ſtill preſerving, 


Cureleſs muſt be my all gricf : : 


* 


1 

5 Still complaining thall I wander, 
Fear and forrow, muſt be mine; 

Baneful care, and fad diſpair, 
Hapleſs Werter muſt be thine. 
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: > Hil As Bk WB 
On ** Jt; bringing hame the other Day. by . . 
S ſteering home the other night, 


A Two watchmen on the. beat; 


Came up and wanted me to tright, 
For ſtagg'ring in the ſtreet : 
But Inc'er heeded what they td, 
So rolPd it ſtill along - 
One jaw*'d away, I broke his head, 
, And boldly fung my long. 


As pafling by a tavern door, 
A blooming laſs I ſpied ; 
J kifs*d her lips you may be ſure 
The favour wan't denied: 
I ak*d her in, and call'd for wine, 
She tmack*d the ſparkling glais ; | 
There is no pleaſure fo divine, 
As bumpers, anda lats. 
E little thought the would betray, 
So took a gentle ap; 
She pick'd my fob, and ſtole away, 
O! what a fad muthap : 
Ye bucks, and bloods, who thoughtiets rout, 
Take warning now by me; 
True pleaſure you will find at home, | 
When fipping of bohea, 
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A NEW PHA TON Sox6, &y 4 Brother . 
Tux, Anacreon iu Heaven, Er. 


E muſes aſſiſt me to raiſe up my ſong, 
Solicit the aid of your patron Apollo; 
That we with good humour the eve may prolong, 
And murth, laugh, and frolic, all cheerfully lo b 
That Phætons may join, 
In the noble deſign: 
As fancy inſtructs o'er the juice of the vine, 
Lach friendly intention may happily riſc, 
And our tongs, and our mirth may aſcend to the ſkies. 


to” Phwtons was raſh, and unfortunate fell, 
When the charriot of day all too young he was guiding, 
Tho' like him we'd be great, yet the truth let me tell, 
Tis prudence each night we ſtill mean to confide in; 
That when we are gay, 
And laugh time away, 
The critics and 1narlers alike ſhall all fay, 
bach friendly intention does nobly ariſe, 
And our ſongs, and our mirth both aſcend to the {kies 


Thro' the zodiack of pleature we mean to perſue, 
Of bottles and glaſſes roy each conſtellation ; 
Our bumpers bright ſtars which we fill Keep in view, 
Improving the ſcience with ſtrict Obiervation; 
As the plannets appear 
In our good humour'd ſphere, 
With the beſt that we can we'll incircle the vcar; 
That each freindly intention ſhall nobly ariſe, 
And our tongs, and our mirth may aicend to the ſkies. 


B nus 


1 
Thus we Phætons each night paſs the moments away, 
A round ot good fellow ſhip ever diſplaying; 
After cheerfully ending the bufineſs of day, 
The bufineſs of pleaſure we're never delaying ; 
With bottle or bow 1, 
Dull care we controul, 
And keep up our fpirits and cheer up the foul 3 
That each friendly intention may nobly ariſe, 
And our ſongs, and good humour aſcend to the ſkies. 
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ON SEVERNS BANKS, by A/ WILsex. 
Toe xk, Shanrons flowwry Banks. 
FE near where Upton rites high with varied pro- 
| ſpects crown'd, 
Where flow'ry meads delight the eve, and lambkins ſkip 
and bound ; 
As with my flock I took my way, wlulelarks with tweet- 
| eſt tong 
Made vocal all the hill around, and did the time prolong *- 
[ met a maid as blyth as they, with checks of roſey hue, 
ler hair was flowing to her waiſt, her eyes a gloſſy blue; 
dhe aſk'd the way, 1 told her true, ſhe gave me many 


. " 4 1 * * 
„ toOoh! She {tile my heart au ay on Severn's verdanr 
* 1 <> T4. 0 * th 
h'd! and ſigh'd and gaz d, und wilt not 


what to do, 
Ti Cupid whiſper'd in my ear, the damivl toon periucy 


[ enz' d. and ſi 
So - is 141 1 4 


Q'cr Morven hills and far away, the goes with all 
| peed, 
K.o. would Win ncr, YOu muſt haſte, © ö n ll nor 
--.neceed : 
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I trip'd along, the fair o'er took, and beg'd to be hef 


guide, 
She ſmil*d, conſent, and walk'd along, yet with a modeſt 
pride ; 


Vic trip'd with tpced beſide the ſtream where olters grow 
in ranks, 
What rapturc did my boſom feel on Scvern' fertile banks. 


Yet tho? my heart it flutter*d much, I tun'd a tender ſong, 

The whiſthng reeds they caught the found, and did the 
theme prolong ; 

I mention'd love, and told the maid how conſtant I 
would be, 

The little urchin ſent his dart, and Phebe is for me; 

Ye flow'rs that crown the inuling meads, be ever fre ſh 
and guy, 

A happier lot cannot be tound, than fate does now diſplay, 

The gods! who biets each lover true, I gave them 
grateful thanks, 

Fur I have gain'd my hearts chief with, on Severn's 

| verdant banks. 


DEATH »f ALKNOMOOK, an Indian CH. 


Hk ſun jets in night, and the ſtars cloſe the day, 
But glory remains when their light fade away, 
Begin ye tormentors, your threats are in vain, 
For the fon of Alknomook fliall never complain. 


Remember the arrows I ſhot from my bo, 
Remember your Chiefs by mv hatchet laid lew ; 
Why to flow do you think I thall ſhrink from the pain? 
No ! tne ton of Alknumook fliail never complain. 


* 
Remember 


N 
Remember the woods u here in ambuſh we lay. 
And the ſcalps which we bore from vour nation's away ; 
Now the flame riſes faſt, you exult in my pain, 
But the fon of Alknomook ſhall never complain. 


I go to the land where my father is gone, 
His ſhade ſhall rejoice in the death ot his fon ; 


Death comes like a friend to releate. me from Pill, 
And thy fon, Oh! Alknomook, has ſcorn'd to complain. 
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MARIA, er the FAIR RECLUSE. 
The Words by V. G. of Bux St. EnmoxDs. 
Turk, Shepherds fo cheerfull and gay. 


ER the banks of the Stour it you ſtray, 
Where nature each beauty expands ; 
When Flora comes ſmiling with May, 
And verdure blooms over the lands: 
A hermitage near you will trace, 
A rural, and pleafing retreat 
Where Mara, adorn'd with each grace, 
Has fix'd her contemplative ſear. 


With ev'ry accompliſhment bleſs'd. 
Which nature on vouth can betty ; 
Each beholder, her charms has conftets*d, 
And her mildneſs the Shepherds all Know: 
Oh! why does the maiden retire ? 
And kerp a Reclute from the ficht ; 
When king might the fair one admire, 


* 
* 


In ker preſence find ev'ry delight. 


What 


48 
What motive the nymph can detain, 
To honour and fortune allied ; | 
Why hid from the world thus remain 
Ot the village the glory and pride : 
Has Cupid invaded her heart ? ; 
Does tome Shepherd inſenſible prove - 
He has lett her to mourn thus apart, 
With all the fond feelings of love! 


Maria! Ah! quit this retreat,, 

Come forth and rejoice all the plain; 
Each mule ſhall thy praiſes repeat, 

Till eccho return the fond ſtrain : 

At each rural feſtival ſhine, 

The theme, and the joy of each ſong ; 
You'll find ev'ry heart will be thine, 

And pleaſure each moment prolong. 


DDr 


7%e SONS of NEPTUNE, 4y Car rain Tron! 


_— 
- 


Tuxe, The topſails ſhivers, E c. 
S Neptune circles round our ifle, 
Where toaming billows roar, 
On every honeſt heart he*l tmile, 
To guard his favourite ſhore ; 
His ſons he will protect no doubt, 
Who gauly puſh the bowl about. 


" * . »v | >» dd, # * | 
Jet here his trydent be diſplay'd, 


The 1cepter of the main ;; { 
None then at toes will be ditmay'd, 
Fach threat will prove in vain | 
They'l! find tho' bold they raſh tow ar, 
That lor, „ 19. UI * adling tar. 
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Yet ſhould they flatter, and ca jole, 
Ve fall will have our way, 
And tpread our fails from pole, to pole, 
Our commerce to diſplay ; 
Fne1ons of Neptune ſtill ſhall rife, 
And each inſidious art diſpiſe. 


Good humour fteers our hearts to night, 
With friendſhip at the head ; 
Our courage bold, our rigging tight, 
V hile bumpers flow with ſpeed ; 
May Neptunes ſons then keep in view, 
Whate'er is noble, juſt, and true. 
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Te BONNY LASS, A SCOTCH SONG. 
Tux E, The IIigblaud Laddie. 


5Igang'd o'er the brig ane day, 
A laſs I met as blyth as onny ; 
She ſmil'd and ſpeer'd, yet gang'd away, 
he is the Joe, that's made for Sawney ; 
„ 6 WW a 
O ! the laſs fo blyth and bonny, 
She is the For that's made for Sawney ; 
1˙ , and preſs, and flill carreſs 
Toe [miling Foe, ſo ſmirk and bouny. 
| met the maid agam yeſtreen, 
Her name I atk*d, the told me Nonny ; 
And though ſhe hag twa pawky cen, 
Indced the did not gloom on Sawney ; 


O the a/s, See. 
I follow'd 


80 


{ onow'd to the birk wi tpeed, 


Where flowrits ipring as ſweet as onny ; 
{ woo'd the lats, and did ſucceed, 
A:1 ' what a hippy toon is Saw ney; 


O Li the das, E.. 


Ve carls who wend, from fair, to fair, 
Euch is indeed a funple tony; 
Did you but fee each grace, and air, 
You'd gage indeed, and envy Sawney; 
O! the laß, Ec. 


Ye pow'rs divine, who rule above, 

O blets, and guard my charming Nonny, 
And let her (till with truth and love, 

Still churin the heart of her own Sauney; 


- 


O Li the la "A SE. * 
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Tux, Craſe rude Boreas, &c. 


Now. the ſhades of night deicending, 

1 Now the winds begin to rite, 

Aud the dreadtul ſtorm unpending, 
Grumbling in the darkling ſkies ; 

where lightening glares around us, 
Thunder loud, and louder, roars ; 

Apprchenſion now confound us, 

As the billows loft the ſhores. 


Every art each one is trying, 
But alas! all art is vain ; 
Not one ſtar is ſeen complying, 
To guide us o' er the troubled main: 


Dreadfu] 


Bs 
Dreadtul are the rocks projecting, 
Providence is all our hope; 
If ſhe is not us protecting, 
Ulelels is, alas ! each rope. 


Mountains high the ſhip is rifing, 
| No ſhe finks again as low; 
| | Vain is Prudence now adviſing, 
To the bottom the muſt go : 
Farewell friends, and kindred dear too, 
V'e alas ! ſhall meet no more, 
On the land there's nought to fear you, 
Happy be you all on ſhore, 
Dre 
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4 HE SEQVEL To YoUxG Luzi. 


VN that lone bank where Lubin died; 
Fair Rolale a wretched maid, 
| Sat weeping o'er the cruel tide. 
Faithtul to her Lubi's thade ; 
Oh! may fome kind, ſome gentle wave, 
Watt him ta this nouruful ſhare ; 
Thete tender hands ſhould make his grave, 
Ana deck his corps with. flowers er. 


"Lever watch his mouldring clav, 
And pray tor his eternal! reſt; 

Wen time his form has worn away, 
' +3 datt Id piace within my bræaſt 
ile thus ſhe mourn'd, her Lubin lot, 
And eccho to her grief replied; 

; | her feet, his corps was toſt, 
F 7 
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A FAVOURITE SONG. 


Sung by Nr. BANNISTER. 


| HEN fiſt this humble roof I knew, 
With various cares I ſtrove; 


5 | 7 
| My grain was ſearce, my ſheep were few, 
X all of hte was love. 


By mutual toil our board was dreſs'd 
The tpring our drink beftow'd ; 


But when her hp the brim bad prets'd, 
The cup with nectar flow'd. 


Content and peace the dwelling ſhar'd, 
No other gueſt came nigh , 

In them was giv n (tho' gold was ſpar'd) 
What gold could never bux. 


No value has a ſplendid lot, 
But as the means to prove ; 


That from the caſtle to the cot, 
The all of life is love. 


rere DP WD WW WW WNW WWW WO WO WT wWN 
A HARVFET HOME SONG. be Mr. Goonpwis. 
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RIGHT tol has return'd-to the weſtern domain— 
To teep on his Thetis fair boſom again; 
Tnen let roty mirth with her gay dimpled gueſt 
. . 7 , 1 wy a 
Nom 100th rugged labour and lull care to reſt; 
+ or tay can the tarmer 0: penſant look glum, 
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| Harweft home, 

| Harwe# home, 

Mile ecchoing <voodlands reply hart ome. 


| The ſeythe and the fickle refign to the fail 

| « So now with brown beer, fill the cleanlv milk-pait ; 

And while cheartul toaſts go round merry and biythe, 

Remember the vicar, and pay him his tyta- ; 

Or clte the grave don will moſt ſurely look glum 
White eccioing, Ec. 

The ſportſmen now rife when the merry ton'd horn, 

Salute fair aurora and welcome the murn, 

All other delights muſt to hunting give pince, 

Aid cafe fall a victim to the toils of the chice; 


\W ith picalure3 exXwotng in freedom to roam 
I; He 605 volug, CC 6 0 
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Pomona her treaſure now plenteouily pours, 
Ani ceres haus fill'd ev'ry barn with her ſtores; 
So now while we drink max fair friendſlup be found, 
Vhere nature protutely deals bounty around : 
So now lad and laties with ipecd hither come. 
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Vhat ple eature inſpires each true hearty bla: 
As the full lowing bumper gOrs 10% nl. : 
The ſong in full chor as, is ecchoed with glee, 
And the night with good humour is crown'd. 


Triumphant we fit, eac h d iſpiling dull cute, 
| ike truc fons of Bacchus Twine ; 

Niore {weet is CAC h bottle that comes on the board, 
And vo drink till our notes do ſhine : 

With toaſts, and with ſentiments, rapture, and glee, 
The ſweets of good fellow ſhip's ours; 

When we end! ve enough we go ranting away, 
And the watchman before us he cours. 
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I ANB COT, A NEW PASTORAL SONG, 
By Miss WiLsSOY, 


” , . * 7 
-F* UN F, Fer moon ename, ban. 


HE orient ſun how beam) bright, 
1 Ir glou s O'et vonder hill - 
How tades the flow d leparting ng, 
How e tolemn on and till; 
How fweet- each ied proipect round. 
How gay is every Icenc ; 
Yet not a profp ect. can be toun I, 
Like Lamb-cot on the green. 


Tis there the creeping ivy twinee, 
Of ever vernal hue, 
And ef eee 
Delights the gazers ven 
Within 
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Within the love ly Daphne dwells, 
None tairer e'er was 1cen, 

No ſcene there ſurely is excels, 
dect Lamb-cot on the green. 


The ſpreading eims a loft ariſe, 
W here little warblers ting ; 

The carly lark ſalutes the ſkies, 
And toars on downy wing ; 

The flocks and herds are feen around, 
The milk-maid view fo clean; 
No other profpect can be found, 
Like Lamb - cot on the green. 


Would Daphne deign to crown my love, 
How happy I ſhould I be, 

Each rural happinets I'd prove, 
Each dear telicity; 

d tune my oaten pipe with eale, 
Unto my hearts dear queen, 

And ev'ry thing around would pleale, 
At Lamb-cot on the green. 


2 AT UP UP UA A A UP? HP UP UP? HP UN URN A. Fo 
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TuxEe, A. ettiug Day, See. 


| hen phœbus gilds the orwnt ky, 
I riſe with thoughts quite tender, 


And would if Sandy did compiy, 
My youthful heart turrender ; 
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With ham i'd ſcek the rural ſhade, 
And every thought dilcover; 

if he would love a timple maid, 
To be a fait tul lover. 


AI- little lamb chould chmb the bank, 


To tee my um tippin , 


And every pr. 
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When all round were ſkipping; 
O come n: Sandy hoyveawa) 
, | Dare as. 4 ©; ' 
Be to th. L eggy kin 10 
And ever night, and v'ry day, 
A faithful lats vou, tnd O. 
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By timefull bards recorded be; 
Favorite ſons ot wit and mirth; 

Whoſe powers enrich with harmony ; 

The turtace of the teemin g earth. 


H ith near, Of a" 


Shon'd Brituns Monarch witely call, 
His veteran“ Lumber Troops, to arms; 
The bowl we'd quit let what betal, 
To thare the fate of wars alarms ! 
With nectar, Ec. 
Witt Mars and Bacchus we unite, 
Can Roman greatnets this exceed; 
By gallic toes ne'r put to flight, 
We tor our King and country bleed. 
| With neftar, Ce 
To him who fills the Britiſh Throne, 
The guardian of our liberty; 
A goblet ſhall his prowets own, 
50 drink to George, proſperity. 
IVith nectar, Sc. 
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EF. the Park throng'd with coaches, the nobles all run, 

To view the dear angel—her ruins begun; 

Prices, dukes, lords, and bankers arc firſt in her train, 
In raptures they ogle as yet but in vain. 
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And tee the old letcher, with rheum in his eyes, 
Scarcely able to crawl, bidding high for the prize; 
Whilit rakes, bawds, and panders are huntmg her down, 
The beautiful Sallys, firſt known to the town. 

The beaut:ful, e. 


Each gallant ordores with phrenzy's oppreſt; 

Leſt the by tome other ſhould firſt be poſſeſt; 

Tho“ all the ſame victim with ardour purtue, 
Yet by rank or by gold, one obtains the kind view. 


Ter by raue; 
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Fond dreams of ambition, her virtue afluils, 
Till her noble deciever by words ſoon prev. uls ; 
In ſplendor now rolling—m chariot and tour, 
The beautiful Sally no higher can ſoar. 
The beat: ful, Ec. 


But at length the grand rake is cloy'd with his Mits 
No longer dear Sally's the fountain of blus ; 
Whole nights his angel, muſt pats all alone; 
To mourn tae frail hour—that ſhe n'er attone. 

5 To Menu, Ee. 


wv 


Her glaring attendants, his ſplendour no more. 
She now tecels ſuch pangs as fhe ne'er felt before 
No provition ſhes male and her purſe growing lets, 


The beautiful Sallys, firſt taſtes her diftrets. 


The geanu! A Of 
Perhaps fickle fortune the ſcene now moy ſhift, 
And ere ſh's quite common — may give her a litt, 
Her firft ſad reflection ſhe now ſecks to drown, 
oy 5 teig to pieaſures extravagant round]. 


Bulls, 
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Palle, plays, maſquerades, and all places of ſport. 
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Wurn no longer weak art, her charnis can replace. 
Tue beautiful, Sally's a wreck at kings place. 
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A while here ſhe ſtays, till all fecling is dea !, 

Grown callious to ſhame, fhall now arudge tor bread : 
Thro' bitter abuſes, cold, hingt, ant dr, 
The long tedious winter, the ftreets the mnt pla. 
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Sang hy Mr. Jou 490 Tg at the Nera! ("1r CMS» 


NEVER once thought the tinte to ice, 

[| That I poticis'q of gold thuu v DC, 
do very droll appears tome, 

How e'er 'H keep it up: 
To the Dev au Duct” away l' ffrole, 
My to amuic + 1441 me kind tui, 
And alli it au 25 without controul, 

And roar out fal de ral tn. 


In dreſs mvyiclt ſo ncat and finc, 

At a fhilling orduimtry I'll dine, 

IU twig the porter, punch, and wine, 
O! how i' tport-the bit; 

Id for the girls to tobt it ad a. 

bor I'm reſolved io be merry to-dax. 

Dein vilhout any delta. 


To DIRK (14) Fl de ral tit. 


Then like Mark Anthon Fit ride, 

Wun Chopitra by my de, 

Her checks us red as 3 \\ apping bride 
On board of“ St. George Spa 

Her tete ar leaſt three fones hi rh, | 

Tho ribbous are tax'd. ber füteumers fall fly, 

VVit Iparkling 


> 
Shall laugh at Fal de ral tit. 
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While on Briton's happy bund, 

An upright ſilor will In 4. 

Wüh wine and wonnen at command, 
What can 1 tu lot more; 


Then 


11 


Then a bumper l' fill with great delight, 

I'll drink your healths with all niv inight. 

For your get compiny this night 
Makes me ſing ful de ral tit. 
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Or build each dov ny nen; 
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Come Phebe let ns þ 43 + 


ſ tra e tue dens ian 
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Aud gambol on the green: 
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Each tender with unpalt. 
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£1? Bacchus ſteps into the chen, 
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Bright Fancy attends with her vi himboal air, 


Wha 
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ts Of mirth to probeng. 
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1-i{.re it is, and charming delight, 


[tr good telloywthip thus to be tound; 


ol 


a buaper and friend to pats the gay night. 
1 with peace and good humour he « oed. 
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ENTICKS SOFT MEADOWS. 
Sung by Mrs, MarTYR, 


O): entick's green meadows where innocence reign, 
Where pleaſure and plenty for ever preſides, 

I romp'd with the maideus and pretty young ſwain, 
And Ralph tancied toon he ſhould call me his bride. 
When I firft heard the drum with a row, dow, dow, 
Its muſic was tweeter then 1oft ſerenade, 

] tcorn all the reit tor the row, a dow, dow, 

And I ſigh'd for the captain—with ſmart cockade. 


The firſt cer I ſaw, he march'd over our green, 

His men all behind him, by two, and by two; 

Such a fight in our village had never been ſeen, 

The men all in ranks were drawn out to view ; 

When | firſt heard the drum with a row, dow, dow, 
Young Cupid awak'd, tuch a buttle he made, 

My heart beat a march with a row, dow, dow, 

And weat o'er to the captain ith a tmart cockades 


My face took his fancy, he ſwore at my fect, 

All his laurels he'd lay, if I'd give lum my hand; 

No maid could retute a lover ſo tweet, 

To the church then I maich'd by the word of comp 
mand ; 

Now I tollow the drum with a row, dow, dow, 

Nor c'er repented the vow that I made, 

No munc to me like the the row . dov. & dow, 

Nor a youth like the captain—with furt cockade. 


A NEW 


1 
He ſwears at my monkey, looks big, breaks my fan, 
Yet I {carce dare to tell him he 1s not the man. 


The beau lud fo ſweet and fo ſmart, and fo thin, 
Does ſo fidget and gaze at himſelf with a grin ; 
hat in vain he attempts my heart to trepan, 

I declare he looks more like a doll then a man. 


ant one to love and protect me beſide, 

That neither ſhall fear or deſpiſe when a bride, 

My heart is lis own, and I'll love while I can, * 
And Willy, my dear, conſtant Willy's the man. 


. 


Fatonrite Song, ſung by Miss RoMANZINI, i the 
Charattor of a Few Broter. 


E jobbers, underwriters, ye all of pen and ink, 
k 4 With mine fal lal la, &c. 
Wo in the alley gay patterr's, your tea and coffee drink ; 
With mine fal lal la, &c. 
Rattling up your yellow-boys, come hither at my call, 
I'm buyer. or I'm teller, and I can ſherve you all, 
With mane tal lal la, &c. 


Ye bulls, ye bears, ye lame ducks, and all ye waddling 
crew, 
With mine fal lal la, &c. 
If tas not for us ſmoutches, I den't know what ye'd do; 
With mine fal lal la, &c. 
17 cer ve want ſnecurities, tiſh we dat find got pails. 
Our triends have got de moniſh—but den they tome- 
times tails. 
With mine fal lal la, &c. 
A It 
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If noblemans have loit roulos and all their tino ſpent, 
With mine Ful lal la, &c. 
My heart it melts—1 draw di ponl—and lend for cent 
per Cent ; 
Wirth mine fal lal la, &c. 
Or if a life vou wou'd inture dats old and crazy grown, 
Di ways and means, I'll let you know to get the do 
buunth done. 
With mine fal 1a! la, &c. 


Y@ecapt.ns, and ye calo mel, ye jointur'd widows all, 
With mine tal 14 la, We. 

To Little Iſaac come when'er vour &: xcks begin to fall, 
With mine tal lal la, Sc. 

l' put you in a method once mote to raiſe ve de cath, 

Ill buy mio your ftinking tunds, that vou may cut & 

fl1th. 

With mine fal lai la, &c. 

Ye parſon's with goot lings, ye courtiers id goot 

piice, | 

With mine fal lal la, &c. 

Advice I'll give ve cratiſh and tink upon your caſe ; 
With mine fal lal la, &c. 

It their Gi poſhubility's tor you. I'll raiſh de dutt, 

But den you muſt excuſe me, if I ſherve my ſelt de firſt. 
With mine fal lal la, &c. 

I gie advice to every tribe but the phythick and de law. 
With mine fal la! la, &c. 

But they out- wit the Jews demſches tor bills at dev fight ; 
With mime fal lal la, &c. 

We, when we lend our moniſh, run foie rick tho' tiſh 
{mall, 

But dev take all di moniſh, and run no riſk at all. 
VWath muic tal lal la, &c. 
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Bal, Wh 2 briag, C.. 
AST, welt. and 3 aud ſoutli, 
I've travel'd all about Sir; 


Audit that I muſt tell the truth, 

"3 23 pleature to find out dir. 
\on=folk is the prace for me, 
Fo 2 ren 
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Ad every thing to [wit yes 
A hearty wetcome you will find, 
Not merely catch, as catch can; 
But dainty's rare to pleaſe the mind, 
And dumpiings in the lutch pan. 
Then 2 Toll, 
The flow ing gotch is quickly brauglu, 
And round to each it pafles; 
Each heart is with good humour traught, 
And lovely are the lafles. 
Then Norfolk, 
Fine theep are bleeting on the hills, 
And oxen too are grazing ; 
With purling ireams, and tinkling rills, 
Eair protpect is amazing. 


77 'E4% Norfolk, 


Old ocean rolls m ample tide, 
. Where fiſh is found in plenty ; 
Nature! has nothing here deni'd, 
Which ſurely muſt content vc. 
70 en Norfolk, 
My friends come ol he gotc h ag: 
And toaſt the Wale n Os. bs ; 
Mw each ſhon bleis fome jolly ſwain, 
And they) c happy tathels. 
4 or Norfolk, 


of mp4 OLK,—bv R. P. 


0 
* 
* 


121 
BOROUGH UNIONS.—By Brother C. 
Tuoxx, 17 tuneful Niue. 


E muſes touch each trembling ſtring, 
Ot nnanimity to ung; 
Tis that cements and binds us all, 
The high, the low, the great, the imall, 
Each friend afſembled here to night, 
In ſtricteſt Union will delight. 
Union, is harmony we find, 
And makes each ſentimental mind; 
A happy bond at once to prove, 
The force of friendſhip honor, love, 
And o'er the bottle, or the bowl, 
With joy inſpires the noble ſoul. 


Look through all nature, and all art, | 
Tis Union makes compleat each part; 

It beautifies each riſing pile, | 
The baſe, the bulwark of our Iſle ; | 
Tis Unions all a like agree, 

Preſerves our laws and liberty. 

Still may our order friendly ſtand, 

And with increafing time expand, 

The Borough Uuions ſtill thall be 

Friendly, cheertul, merry tree, 

Their hours will paſs u ith true delight 

Who kind and cordially unite. 


+ Tr 


VALENTINES DAY.—By Mx. Goouwis. 


HEN nights fable train, 
Had fied from the plan, 


3 vung 


0-731 
Yong Collin, with heart light and gay, 
His cottage forſook, 
With pipe, and with crook, 
To welcome in Valentine's day. 


He ſaw on the boughs, 

Fond birds plighting vows, 
All nature to love did melme; 

| will, tau the twam, 

Now travetſe the plain, 

In queſt of a fair Valentine. 


He rov'd thro? the ſhades, 
O'er fallows, o'er glade, 
"Till Phillis he met by the way, 
She at firſt was unkind, 

But ſoon ſhe mclin'd 
To celebrate Valentine's day. 


To the temple of love, 
Side by fide did they rove, 
And there heart for heart did reſign ; 
In hymen's chaſte bands, 
The prieſt join'd the hands, 
Ot Collin and his Valentine. 
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A FAVOURITE ANTI-FOURBON SONG. 
The Words by a Lap. 
Tv xe, Mulberry Tree, Sc. 
O our brave Inftitution each Britain advance, 
Who deſpiſes the Union and terror of France, 
Come blend your invectives to ſhake her proud tow rs, 
For my brave ** A4zt:-Bourvons” the laurel is ours. 


CHORUS 


N 5 21/1 % gallia bone 
Der: r [475g Coaſts 7 

Fair v and , 

Shel ero:vn tre ** ivti-Beurbon toafi 


Fame covrts- our alliance to re-eccho atar, 

Our valhant attachment u peace and m war; 

No debues ummrmonious Cin ever previnl, 

la 4 mecting where. freedom determines the fcale. 


* p 2 ; J j * 2 
Fill hen 19 , 0 


Here's ſucceſs to thoſe heroes, who govern our flects, 
May their valour be glorious nor thrink at defeat; 
While each noble tion on record ſhall ftand, 
And peace wave her olive once more o'er our land. 

Fill then t glue, W'Cs 


Welcome jour new brother may health, peace and jon, 
Entwine their ſoft bleſſings each care to deſtroy ; 
May a conſtant fuccethon of happinets give, 
Due rew ard to his merit, and long max he live. 
Fill then the giaſ/s . 


Come join in the chorus, and mingle applauſe, 

Ye fons of Britannia, who's warm in the cauſe : 
Which gave darling freedom to honour our name, 
To Bourbon confuuon and abſolute fluune, 
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T<all'd bim Stultus, and what not; 

I rav'd, 1 ſftampt, I twore, Sirs ! 
But all this while | had forgot 

My wig lay on the floor, Sirs. 
I plac'd it quickly on my head, 

Call'd him a horrid, boar, <irs ; 
Then by his note, hum ſtrait T led, 

And kick'd him out ot doors, Sirs. 
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Then Cowtflp came in a fad fright, 
To her I told the whole, Hirs, 
She taid I had but terv'd him right, 
J bid her bring the bowl Sirs; 
She brought it in. 1 thut the door, 
My heart was light as a tether ; 
She vow'd ſhe'd ne'er tce Cudden more, 
So we ſpent the day together, 
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CYNTHIAANEW SONG 


BY MR. REYNOLDS OF NEW. LON K. 
(Thi, Song has never been ſet to any Tune.) 


F T has the ſhepherd tun'd his vocal reed, 


And pledg'd his vows to meet the coming night. 


The conſtant vugm— whom with ſwifteſt ſpeed, 
Sweet Cynthia's guided her heav'nly light. 


Oft has the miſer bleſt the midnight hour, 
When bright Cynthia's blaz'd the miſty earth, 
To ſecret, ah! perhaps, ſome orphan's dow'r, 
Robb'd by the wretch of all its worldly worth, 


Otr 


BY . 2. 


Ott haſt thou ſeen the ſailor, void of fear, 

(Save one that Nature fondly whitper'd love) 
Prets to his lips the image of his dear, 

While 'gunſt the ſurge the lab*ring veſſel's ſtrove ; 
And, ah! Jear Cynthia, what haſt thou not ſeen, | 
Wuaen love's met luve—in woodbine, bow'r, or green! 
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THE COMPLAINT OF CASCARILLA. 


AN AMERICAN BALLAD, BY MR. HULET OFNEW YORK 
(To any Tune the Reader moy pleaſe.) 
HE fairſt cedar ot the grove, 
Aroſc lets bexuteous than my love, 
| The pride of all our Indian youth, 
7 ) For valor, conſtancy and truth. 


His eyes were bright as morning dew, 
His lips, the © Nopal' crumton hue ; 
His teeth, che filvery plume ſo white, 


That wingsthe ſpotleis bird + of night. 


For me, the unerring lance he threw, 

For me the tedtatt bow he drew; 

| Chac'd the fleet-roe thro* mead and wood, 
Or lur'd the tenants for our food. 


Mine was the ſpoil, the trophies mane, 
, The choiceſt ſkins my cot to line: 
While 


. 


vnn. 


* * The plant on which the cocliincal is nouriſid; its 
l bloom are of a beautiful red. 
7 Ihe American Owl of a delicate white, equal to ſnow. 
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WE Tu 
That uſ'd to cheer me fo is gone, 
Ah Dermot, thou'rt a noodle, 
eum bum boodle 100 | le loodle 
-M cam bum boodle 1:6 14C 100, 


heart and pipe and peace te gone 
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"I hat next dl cruel Shulkailh do ? 
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Then Shelah hearing Dermot vext, 
' bo add Fes. Ji] 4 n 1 y 
\ Fi 1 Wag Ie C 19140 ITTC)) 4 
i 
= "ſi $ 8 f 4 : ;: 
Fou 0 10 11 411 u \ 110K — 


e, 
Only to tice ho much you lov'd me. 

Come clicer the Dermot, never moan, 
But take your lily loodle, 

And for the heart of you _ gone 
Y ou ſhall have mine vou noodle. 


Beam bum boodle 15 Ale love, 

Beam bum DUO dle tote 160 1 199, 
Shel: on to church with Dermot gone, 

And for the reft—wiuat's that to vou? 
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Our u TTY EATON -o wil! KM, 
Vill join in this our humble lag, 

While we with heart, and voice combine 
To hail this bleft, this happy das; 
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| P. 11 utn I c d With Ein; 
H With low vulgar gruß, 
Moll Turpin | view ; 
Her carbuncle d notc, 
VV hich Ts n ne | 
Drinking purl with a jeu 
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With jakes ſtinkm 2 Dre ath, 
Would poiſon to death; 
She fits in the fun; 
halt naked to view 3 

The worſt ot the crew, 
Loves frolick and fun; 
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DUET BY MRS. KENNEDY AND MRS. MARTYK. 


* gaudy courts, with aching hearts, 
The great at fortune rail, 

The hills may higher honour claum, 
But peace is in the vale, 


See high born dames, m rooms of ſtate, 
With midught revels, pale; 

N , | ! gy OTA : 

No youth admire then tading charms, 
For benguty's in the vale, 


Amid the ſhades, the virgm's ſighs 
Add tragrance to the gale ; 

So they that will may take the hull, 
Since love is in the vale. 
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E. RE bright Roſina met my eyes, 

H ow peaceful paſt the Oyous day, 
In rural (ports I gain'd the prize, 

Each virgin liſten'd to my lay: 


But now no more I touch the ly re, 
No more the rüſtie ip Ft Can plea D. 
I hive the flave of find de fire, 
Loſt to myſelf, to mirth, and eaſe, 
The tree, which in a happier hour, 
Its bonghs extended oer the plain, 
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The tree, which m, &c. 


ZUET BY MR. AND MRS. BANNISI is Rv 
Belvil. 


OR vou my {rect ma: ,n] he not afraid. 
reel an mecuon wl h yet wants a Nc, 
&., K 0/1 {7 , 
When 11 t i 43} Yann | bf K-') C p 111. 
Vat heir. Dut men love you, bluſli, tear, and ſhame. 
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The M»/ie by Iaydu. 
| RANT me ye powers you aid di me. 
(3 O grant me the fur one may be mine; 
Teach her tro feel love's keeneft dart, 
And know the pangs that rend my heart. 
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Thou god of love, kind Cupid hear, 
Return a flame that is inceie ; 
Pierce my Stella's harden'd breaſt, 
Or elſe reftore my heart to reft. 
WESTRAY+« 
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A FAVORITE PARODY, 
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F wine be a cordfd, why does it torment ? 
I [f DOIN, oh tel! me, u hener comes my content ; 
Since I drink wore plerture, why ſhould J complain, 
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Sung by MRS. KENNEDY and MRS. MOUN I ALY. 
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Roſe-trec full in bearing, 
Had 1weet flowers fair to tee, 


One role beyond comparing, 
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For beautv attracted me 
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Tore, blooning, treth at 


| 1d gay, 
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The emp'ror que, fends nuns vou know, 
And triars from convents poking, 

Their jeſts he grants, {upphes theu wants, 
But ipoils thew former joking. 


Fal de rat, S2. 0 


Tue vicar next, Paul Puzzle text, 
Who's ſtill gainſt av ' rice croaking, 
Takes tythe in kind, to prove his mind, 
Is very Prone to joking. 
The blooming belle, u hoſe charms excell, 
Her cheek with pant is ſtroking ; 
The beau alas becomes an als, 
Which fets the world a joking. 
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The am'rous youth. plights vows of truth, 
His nymph 11ys, how provoking, 
And when he fighs, or lifts his eyes, 
She gries, have done with joking. 
The ſongſter gav, whole tuneful lay, 
A loud encore's invoking ; 
Put it the ToOals (hould be 10 more, 
He cries, they will be joking. 
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There was Black-bird, and Gallows, and Grub, 
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O! 'twas mortal to ſerve me fo ix, 
WawKE C ˙. En 
All Newgate Marp cattle iy Was, 


Anchas tat and as fleck as my eye 
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A FAVOURITE AIR, SUNG BY MISS LEARY. 


Y moon-light on the green, 
Where lads and laſſes ſtray, 
How ſweet the bloflom'd bean 
How tweet the new made hay 
But not to me ſo ſweet, 
The bloſſoms on the thorn, 
As when my lad I meet, 
More freſh than May-day morn. 
r 
Give me the lad ſae blith and gay, 
Cive me the tar tan plaiddy - 
For ſpite of all the wiſe can ſay, 
IT wed my Highland Laddic, 
AM, * bonny H ghland Laddie. 


His ſkin as white as ſnow, 
His cen are bonny blue, 

Like roſe- bud tweet his mow, 
When wet with morning dew ; 

Young Will is rich and gre:t, 
And fain wou*'d ca' me his, 

But what bis pride or fate, 
Without love's imuling blits. 
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His flame 1 did approve 
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And cou“ ba wy him a: 
Then to the kirk l' haſte, 
| here prove my love and truth; 
Reward 4 love tae chiſte, 
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And wed the conſtant vauth. 
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* NEW TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 
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che remen:ibrance o! paſt incilcreticn be the 
| 1 monitor of our future cone, 


The tirſt tribute due to friendſhip.— Gratitude, 

May the hberal hand have free accels to tie j of 
plenty. 

Beauty without affectation, and merit with» it conceit. 

May we draw upon content tor the deirier es of 
F ortunc. | 

Mlay taſhion never become a privilege for the exercn? of 

Tori: honeſt fellow, that loves his bottié 1 night, 
his buunels in the morning, wa 

Love to one, friendthip to a few, and go f-will wo al. 

'The [uvcrity ot CONtEINPL to thote who 4 4210 4 ies 


and 
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If May avirtugus offspring ſucceedt 17ufw.icad honours 


le love. 


V irtuc tor a guide, d Fortun an :ftends---; 
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Riches to. tac gehnsrous, and 14 wer to. tlie mer 
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May the enemies of liberty become a prey to the ſcourge 
of oppretiion. r 
82 May temptation never Ci quer irtue. 

* —— May the Precepts ot reaton prevent the effect: of D170n . 
ay the impulſe of generohty never be check'd . 
"If power of neceihty. 

Merit to gain 4 heart and tenſe to kee 
i lay we learn tobe trugal betore 
Say the delires of our hearts 
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deſires gratifie-! 
bee treatur friends with kind 
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